
HALF AN HOUR BEFORE SUPPER.

"bo tfieV here, yonr ouknnwn Dulcinea
Th Urty jnu met on ttw train.

And yon rcklly brlit-v- e Ik wcmid know too if
You were to meet her ajrainr"

"Of ronnie," he replied, "oh would know mc;
There never wan womankind yet

For. Dm- - eflrrt r iniireU; sUe exctue,
Itut does not forget."

" 'Tlien von tiW her yor lover" linked the elder;
Tle'rounpr looked up with a smile;

"I wit for her i'le half kb hour what
W aal doiuft tlie whilt?

' Whst! it by the fMc of a woman m fair ai
The aim iii the aky ,

And look Komewhere el lest the duzzle flash
1 roin your own to her ever

Xo; I hold that the jeeeh of the tongue be
Ap fn.nk and an bold an tlie look;

And I yield up mvwlf to herself th.it wan
More than lie (rot lroin her buck."

yntinfthlood!" lnutrhed the elder; "nodoub
You are Toieinr tiie mode of

Hut then we old Fojriea at least give tile lady
Nnia chanr for dtlay .

"Tlicre'i my wife ;you must know) w flint
met

en the Journey from Florence to Rome;
It took me three weeks U discover ha was

Mie and wiiere wan her home;

"Tk roe more to l duly presented ; three more
I re 1 aw her airain;

And a ver ere my romanee beijnn where yours
Knded that day "on the train.

"Oh ! that was the style of the stasre-coac- h ;
We travel hy express.

Furtv miles to the hour," he answered," (A'ou't admit of a jmssiun tliat'i less."

"Itut what if you make amistike?" quoth Uie'
Klder. Tlie yonq.;er hall ii:hed;

"What happc'iiR wlicn signals are wrung, or
Sn itches misplaced? " he replied.

"Why, yon do not, at best, know her name;
And what if I trv your ideal

With , if iiot quite no fair,
At last more n regie and real i

"Ixt me find you a partner. Xay, romc; I
Insist you shall follow this way.

Sir dear, "will you not add your grace to
Lutreat Mr. ICapid to etayr

"Mv wife, Mr. Rapid. Kh? Wliat? Wliy, he'
4ronel Y et he uiid he would oome ;

llowrude! I don't wonder, my dear.
You are properly crimson anil dumb! "

r.rct liarte.

"MAIMER'S KOOM."

A n'anboc Lodging-Hoon- e Experience.

BY' DAN DK Ql'ILLE.

Among tlie keepers of lodging-house- s

In this argentiferous land one occasionally
finds a landlady who far excels the "heath-- n

rhinec" in "ways that are dark and
tricks that are vain." She is to all out-
ward appearance, "serene as a summer's
day," uinl, seemingly, "her ways are ways a

of pleasantness, ami all her paths are
peace;" but in reality the is simply Luci-
fer un.

When yon sally forth in search of lodg-
ings the smiling "landl .dy no sooner learns
your business tlian her voice mellows and
the stands before you'onc of the most
kind-heart- and motherly middle-age- d

female personages it has ever been your
good fortune to meet.

MRS. TA11ITIIA SMILEY.

Thus when I called at Mrs Smiley's.
Mrs. Smilcv. a most robust iuveiglcr of the
"weary and heavy laden." put em her re
ceiving lace and Paid : " --My ehild, 1 nave
iust what will s:iit vou. Vou don't look
strong. Have j'ou been sick, my poor
boy? Just step this way, please. Here
we' are. Ah ! the door is locked. I must
always keep my doors locked there is so
many sneak thieves about nowadays, you
know, sir. Now, you must always keep
your door locked, sir the sneak thieves
are so bad. Ah ! yee ; the door is locked;
the Chinaman has the key but I'll call
him. WingLee! Ho ! Wing Lee ! You
Wing l you g, where
are you ?"

The Chinaman, a shrewd-lookin- g, pig-eve- d

rascal, who was chambermaid and
also finally made his ap-
pearance with the key. and the door of the .
room in front of which we stood was un
locked. When the door swung open .Mrs.
Smiley struck an at titude at the entrance,
crying: "There, sir! ain't it lovely?
There is a bed, sir. lit for a prince!
loublo-sprii:- g mattress, with genuine
curled h iir no pulu there, sir! and all
the kivers of the liesl! Chairs, wash-stan- d,

rea lin'-stan- d to put at the head of
your bed if you are fond of re.idin
o'lughts. sir, as some is towel-rac- k, beau-

tiful lamp, and every thing heart could
desire!

" You see. sir," continued she, "all of
them nlabnstered vases, them bronge
statu'es. the purcelain fixtures, the chri-moe- d

picturs and them air iiuidgcs in
terra-incogni- ta lovely ! ain't they ?"

lleginning to warm to her work, she
cried, with exeat enthusiasm: " This, sir.
is 'Ltttle Mary and her Lamb,' and this is
a nietur of the 'Crucilixtion I shows how
our Sivior suffered on Cavalry. This
here, iii the bronze, is Hon Quickset, a

ltmverful kniirht who went and fit with
the t'rewsaiers. in werry ancient times.

" SAINTKR JIAhIEK !"'
44 Ah, poor fellow !" said I ; " poor fel-

low for 1 was thinking of the IJon.
" You may well say so," remark Mrs.

Smiley ; " you mav well sav so, for I be-

lieve he was killed by the hu-ti- n' of a
windmill. Also, sir. you may be surprised
at of every thing so ta-t- y ; but sir. it
was my dear darter's room," and Mrs.
Smiley "lifted a corner of her apron to her
left eve.

"Ah!" sighed I, looking solemnly
heavenward.

She's not dead ! oh, no,.sir ! " cried
Mrs. Smiley.

"I la. cried I ; "sue lives:
" Stie does, sir," said Mrs. Mimey, "ami

I believe she's quite hearty thank vou,
sir. She is over to school in California-o- ver

to the High School, at liernecia,
where I hear she is makin' great progress
In the French tung ! I h;ite oll'u'.ly to rent
her room, but in these ere times, sir
wht with the licenses, taxes and all that

whr. we must do a many things as we
don't'like."

Turninir suddenly toward a window, she
said: "lleauiful view you'll obarve.
sir, from this ere south winder? From
this winder, vou'll obsarve, you can see

the top of Mount Iavinson you can even
see the flag-star- tt up at the top ! Marier
the nam of my dear child, now over to
liernecia. sir Marier she us't to adnvrcto
look un there at that air landscape. Vou'll
imve t he use of the bal-enn- too, sir. From4-
the hal-een- the view off east is perfectly
charminir, as the sweet child very Irekeut-l- y

would remark. You am see clean out
to the Twenty-two-mi- le Hesert! "

MAKING TUE BAltGAIN.

" Rtit the rent, madam ! What rent do
Tfiin.P" cried I.

" The price of the room, my dear child ?

I hardlv know what to say. The fact is.

I've not biii renlm' this ere room. Hein'
its it were formerly my darter's boodwo-ra- ,

I've in a manner kept it sakeni.
" Well " s.iid I. " the orice? "', yes; the price!" cried Mrs, Smiley.

Well. sir. I'm sure you won't think $4." a
month out o' the way tor sieli a rom
withanv little thinjr I can do for you m
case of sickness, and a bed fit for a prince,
nnd busts and picturs, and bronges and
term incog " .

Thirty dollars is all I can give, was
mv ahwer, firmly spoken.

'' Wlmt! Thirty dollars for this room?
0 no, sir! Whv, mv dear child, wherever
could vou a bin stoppin' at previously.
S c the" home comforts !" cried Mrs. Smi-

ley, growing red in the face with enthusi-
asm ; "see th ' wotks of art! But,
hows'ever, as I like your looks we'll say
$4.0 Ih-a- r me! what would Marier say to
this? Her own room, too! the dear
child's boodwo-r- a .' There,, now, it is
over! the room is yours at $iOl Will
vou send your trunks and things this af-

ternoon? You, Wing Leo! That China-

man has gone again, and you will want
the key to the room. O, but you will be
gnu? lure, sir!-W- hat! you can t pay
$40'"'

Thus we fiiht it down $5. and, fiiwlly,
$ 50. a round till at last Mrs. Smiley,
very red in the face and apparently com-

pletely exhausted, savs : "It would break
the heart of that poor child if she knowed
it, but pomehow I've taken sieh a likin' to

TO jjist as I mav say while we have bin
talkin' together that to help you as I

,Kt rnn're not in anv h's payin' busi--

es-- 40 hi-l- you, my child, I'm willin' to
V eU. lien, ifMkerrJe nnrown intrusts. t

I must I must! and you can have it for the
$30-$- 30 In advance, undcrftand .

DISAPPEARANCES.
Bl.ort, I took he

To make a long story
room. "Mary and her Lamb,

room-- the
"yuick.t," and all the rest of the

' and "terra incogmtas"bronges
For .bout four days all went wclL The

fifth night, when 1 came home, I observed

& n
M 1 ill!

VOLUME I.

that I had a broken-nose- d pitcher ; also,
ray easy chair had disappeared. "iJoubt-le- s

the Chinamrai's mistake," I said.
In a d.iy or two I missed "Mary and her

Lamb ' and the "CruciJixtion"' on "Cav
alry ;' next went a few of the vaes and
some oi i ne more siariuiifi lena incoa-nit- a

iiniilges;" after these departed the
warlike old Don and all of his fellows in
'bronge."

" ltather strange J" snv I, but I arrive
at the conclusion that Mrs. Smiley thinks
I hat i do not appreciate these works ot art
as I should ; or, that she has concluded
that thev they being the "goods and
gods" of her "eweet Marier" should not
be profaned by the daily gaze of sacrile
gious eyes.

Soon my reaning-sian- a, towei-raci- s, my
lamp, and even the lace curtains from the
windows also my last chair
goes.

The "sneak thieves,"" so dreaded by
Mrs. Smiley, now came into my head
they were gradually stripping the room !

1 now, for the first tiuys, remembered
that I had not seen Mrs. Smiley since tak-

ing the room. I also recollected that in
that last interview, when she said, "Thirty
dollars in advance, understand!" she for

dulcet, motherly tone, and her
voice had a harsh, metallic ring the chiiik
of hard gold!

I resolved to see her and tell her now
things were going, but every day the
Chinaman, Wing Lee, met nie with:
"Madam gone out; she gone down town.
Yes ; sure she go down town !"

The end of my first month was now ap-

proaching, and" "one fine night" 1 went
home and found my line bed "fit for a
prince" gone, while in its place stood a
little rickety "three-quarte- r" concern.
TABITHA WAS EQUAL TO THE EMERGENCY.

This was the leather too much, mid I

besieged the house in season and out of
season, rushing in whenever I could snatch

moment from my business. Finally I

pounced down upon the old lady and
turned loose upon her all the batteries ef
my wrath. Bless me! she was as serene
us a Mayday morning. She h:.d known
all along how things had been going. She
didn't blame me for the loss of the
"bronges" and other fine things "no;
noor child! he wan't to blame!" She
had had the "perl ice to work constantly
for three weeks." "It's the nasty sneak
thieves!" said she.

" But," said I, "howalKiut that fine bed ?

the sneak thieves didn't take that and
bring in

"
a little, old, rickety three-quart-er

"
"O, mv, no! but the bed you must

have noticed it. sir? the bed was sadly
out of repair. The little spirous springs
was all smashed down and I've sent it to
the upholster man to have it fixed. It
will be home then you can
have it again."

About the broken-nose- d pitcher she
gave Wing Lee all the blame ; also about
the chairs ami many other things but all
should be " 'tended to." Tlie curtains
were "taken down to be washed," and
finally ad seemed right enough, except
that there was not a decent article of fur-

niture of any kind left in my room, and for
over a fortnight 1 had been reduced to a
tallow candle.

The next day. and the next, and the
next, I saw no" Mrs. Tabitha, but I finally
saw her, and she abused the "upholster
man" at a great rate.

PETARD TAKES " MARIER'S ROOM."

Adav or two later, as I was leaving my
denuded room, I met in the hall my friend
Petard. Secretary of the Iloit Gold and
Silver M ining Company.

" Hello !" said he, and " Hello !" said I.
retard informed me that he was rooming
in the house, and invited me into Lis room
to tike a cigar.

"Been lodging here nearly a week," says
Petard, as we enter his room.

Xo sooner have I entered than my eyes
begin to expand, as they ro:im about the
room. There, before me on the mantel,
stands that masterpiece of modern art.
" Little Mary and her Lamb ;" near by is
Don "Quickset." the war-lik- e, and all the
other "bronges," while on the wall tlames
the "Crucilixtion." and other familiar
"pictum." Looking further. I sen my
lamp, lace curtains, readinsr-stand- . and. last
but not h ast, my bed ! That bed. '"lit for

tap"iiiee. and nearly an iosi iroin my
room, I here see snug ami saie in me room
of my friend Petard.

I visrorouslv puft the cigar, which by
this time I have lighted, and neither by
word nor look irive Petard any hint of the
discovery 1 have made. Finally, I ven-

ture the remark : "Petard, this is a
very snug room in which I find you quar-
tered."

" Yes." complacently assents Petard,
"(iood many works of art?" said I.
" Well," said Petard, " the room igood

enough, but as f.r the ' works ot art,' as
you are pleased to call tneni Dan i Horri-
ble things most of them ! It is a room,"
continued Petard, "that the landlady has
never before let. It was lormeriy occu-

pied by her daughter Maria, a young lady
who is now at school ar l.cnieia. aiuonua.
She mu-- t be an exceedingly romantic
young lady ! Why. Mrs. Smiley tells me
that sue would sit lor Hours at mat norm
window, out there at that, old pile
of rotten granite called Cedar Hill that
she thought that dirty old wart on the lace
of creation 4 perfectly magnilient Queer
taste, I must say!" sneers Petard.
"MARIER'S ROOM" AGAIN BECOMING

RESTIVE.

All this time Petard is seated on the side
of " that lied," while I occupy the only
chair in the room. Presently he says :

" I did have a nice easy chair m the room
when 1 first came, but it disappeared a day
or two since. Some of the Chinaman's
blundering, I presume; and blast his
almond eves ! 1 see that he has given me
an old cracked wash-bow- l ! also, is throw
ing off on some other little tilings."

I see that the game has been commenced
with mv friend Petard: but I only ask
what rent he is paying. He tells me SW
per month, and thinks it rather high ; but
savs he could do no better at the time he
took it ''didn't have time to look about
much."

I tike mv departure, leaving Petard
smoking his" cigar and musingly studying
tlie " Crucilixtion

In going (low n town I maJe inquiries ot
two or three friends in regard to furnished
rooms. )ne of them c ire essl v asked my
present "camping-place.- " When I men
tioned Mrs. Smiley's, a gleam of light,
slowing suddenly awakened interest.
Hashed across his broad, good-humor- ed

countenance. "What!" cried he. "are
von housed iii 'Marier's room?' her
' boodwo-r-a T and is the 'sweet child
still at 'Bernicia' studying the 'French
tung ?' "

I fear that I blushed slightly as I made
answer that, for a time, the booJvo-r- a was
mine; but I lost no time in explaining
that our mutual friend. Petard, was now
the happy possessor of that mythical apart--
inent the " i rucitixtion, me kuiguuy
Don, and all the movables,
"KATNTF.D MARIER" BIT A " BEAUTIFCX

DREAM."

Mr friend laughed long and heartily be
f.wo TirneAediiiir to explain that he, too, at

Hme reveled iii the possession of
" Marier's room." He then went on to

!i mo timr. " Maria" was a myth ; at
L.ost minted bv Mrs. Smiley. " Th
only daughter she ever had,' said my
friend, " was a grass-wido- w when she first
ctnirV the Comstock range, and she was
not here a month before she ran away to
Mnnrana w th a fOTO-Ueal- Jiirs. Clllf
ley." proceeded he. " has aliout three sets
nuwnl furniture in her whole house, and
these, or the component parts thereof, she
is constantly moving from room to room,
in order to catch anywhere from $25 to $ lo

in the shape of rent m advance, iterom-e- r
rooms those not 4 Marier's' only

bring her in from $12 to $15 per month.
1 have known her to get $40 three rime in
n month for ' Marier's room,' just by
parties raising a row and leaving wnen me
work of stripping began. Few
have ever stuck to the"old lady as Authful-

.Milan
MILAN,

ly as you have done. She must have been
fearfully disgusted with yoar powers of
endurance, your forbearauce and your in-

fernal good nature ! "
I saw it all. That very day I found new

quarters. A fortnight after," I met Petard
and asked him how he liked " Marier's
room."

" O, blow Marier's room !' cried he,
" do you know that "

But I knew it all. My
friend Abijah Clayton now has "Marier's
rou ;" he moved into it only two days
ago and is very happy amonar all those
" brOHges" and " terra Incognitas." Vir-

ginia City (A'r.) Enterprise.

Felt of His Eje.

A young man had for many days suffer-
ed with the toothache, and, as a List re-
sort, decided to go to a dentist a id have
the offending bicuspid taken out. With
that resolution well fixed in his mind, and
one dollar in his pocket, he sought a well-know- n

tooth-pulle- r. The dentist at once
decided that two teeth would have to be
drawn. ,.The 3'oung man had not the
nerv e to stand the double pain, so he told
the dentist he would take "nitrous oxide."

. He took the mouHi-piee- e. and drank
away at the gas. The dentist at last
thought he had enough. He spoke to
him. A rational answer was returned.
He must have more gas, and the mouth-
piece was again inserted between his lips.
When he had taken gas enough to render
two men insensible to pain, tlie dentist
thought he would apply a well-know- n

dental test to see if he were "gone."
"Billy!"
No answer. He then touched the pa-

tient's eyelid to see if there were any
muscular contraction, and, in so doing,
accidentally touched the eye itself. Xo
twitching of any kind. He must be in-

sensible. The forceps at once brought out
a tooth with tremendous roots, and at the
same time brought the young man to his
feet with a yell.

"Why why why doc, didn't you
wait till" I had sucked some more gas?"

"More gas? You took enough to put
two men to sleep, and. besides, I touched
your eyelid, and even put my hand in your
eye. You never shewed a twinge, and
that is considered an infallible test."

"That's good, anyhow! 1 wondered
what under the sun you were fooling
around my glass eye for."

The valve, which was found to be out of
order, was repaired, the man's second
tooth dravn, and he soon went away,
chuckling to himself, " That's good, feel-

ing of my glass eye to see if I'd twitch ! "
Exchange.

The Trouble a Doctor Took to Find Out
About W inking.

The purely reflexive part of the act ot
winking has been ingeniously timed by
Dr. Sigisniund Kxner, who chose this
act as the one bet adapted to enable him
to determine the time required for a com-
plete rellex action. His apparatus con-

sisted of a very light lever of straw, ter-

minated at one end by a bristle, which was
applied to the eyelid", the other end being
connected with the usual contrivance tor
exactly registering the beginning of mus-
cular contraction. The stimulus was an
electric spark, applied in two ways, by
passing in front of the ej-e-

, and thus ocr-atin- g

on the optic nerve, or by exciting the
nerve of sensation by striking directly on
the cornea. He found the inlerval be-

tween the spark and the beginning of mo-

tion, that is, the time occupied in the
transmission and reflection t f the sensa-
tion, with the period of latent excitation
in the muscle, to vary with the intensity
of the stimulus, from "about th

to one twenty-fift- h of a second, the
stronger the spark the quicker the action.
The period of latent excitation of muscle
in man has never been precisely deter
mined. Ilr, rxner estimated n aooui a
hundredth part of a second, which would
reduce the time required for the purely
reflexive part of tlie act of winking to
about of a second lor a weak im- -

ression, and of a second lor a
tronger stimulus.

HASD IS HASD.

Tlie path of true love, is it clear
Ami easy to lie found?

Leails it to wiMernesses drear,
Or into fcarilen-prount-

In winter's cold and summer's heat
I only know 'tis eweet
When we care naught for weather,
You and I together,

To wander hand in hand
Into Love's land.

Who would not love? Though cynice Bay
That all the world grows old ,

That hearts so passionate y

may lie cold,
Oh, never heed the biting tongue;

I only know we're young,
And'tliat with love untiring.
The one thing worth desiring,

We wander hand iu hand
Into Love's land.

Tinslri't Magazine.

Justice Not Blind to a Kiss.

A Berlin paper says: "In Freiburg
ustice is administered with gratifying in--

lli'xitvlity. Two young girls entered a
bakery there to pay a bill, but their money
tailing a little snoitoi ine reuuireo sum
ihev "supplied the deficit by giving the
voung baker a kiss. On returning home
f!;e vounsrest related the affair in a quite
innocent way, as if wholly unconscious of
the enormity ot her oitense. ine stern
father, however, did not countenance the
proceedings and took the family priest into
council, w no in ine spirit ui i igiu asi-ns-

regarded the affair as a peche mortel and
communicated it to the Svndicus. 1 lie lat
ter, alarmed at the progress of immorality
among the lambs ot the nocic. caned tne
Common Council together, which, alter a
grave deliberation, entered a complaint for
attempted seduction belore the prelect
Meanwhile the young baker, almost out of
his wits at the late w Inch seemed to tnreat- -

en him, lied to Geneva, Hereupon the
police of t reiburg demanded that the cul
prit be extradited, with which demaud the
authorities of Geneva complied, and the
voung man was thrown into prison, in
the meantime the bakery had been closed
and the business was about to go to ruin

fter the prisoner had languished eighteen
davs in confinement the case was finally
brought before the Supreme Court, winch
after 'careful examination of the facts de
cided there was n ground for action."

Antique Relics.

The Berlin Museum has lately received
a valuable addition to its treasures in
collection of antique relies from the exca
vations now in progress at lanagra, m
Bceotia, A few mouths ago, quite by
chance, a scries of subterranean grottoes,
contain? funeral urns and stone coffins
was discovered bv the excavators. On
opening the coffins, they were found to
contain vases, domestic utensils, articles
ot ornament, and other objects, probably
belonging to the deceased, and reverently
laid beside their remains. The most inter
esting articles among them all were little
terra cotta figures, which are said to be
eharmm g works ot art. rom these much
is to be gained regarding the manners of
the people among whom they originated.
Oneof the figures, representing a lady, has
the hair twisted into a towering pyramiu
on the extreme point of which is perched
after the modern style, a broad conical hat
of the Chinese pattern. Some of the ladles
are flirting with fans; others hold flowers
or fruit in one hand ; while others are sit
ting with their hands folded under the
peplos, and one foot peeping out from
under the skirt. One is entirely uisrooea

nd standing as if in the attitude of
model for the artist. A sitting boy, with
fir hair and blue eyes, is pronounced
beautiful work, and in perfect preserva
tion. Two ot the groups are caricatures.
nwenting. the one a gentleman under
going the manipulations of a bair-dresse- r,

and the other a pastry-coo- k making cakes,

Mr. Owen's Ghost.

Mr. Robert Dale Owen has found a ver-

itable ghost. The way the matter came
about was peculiar. Mr. Owen heard that
a ghost which, under the name of Katie
King, had appeared to sundry spiritists in
England, was also to be seen, for a pecu-
niary consideration, of course, at a certain
place in Philadelphia. Thither, in com.:
pany with a fellow ghost-hunt- er one Dr.
Child did Owen resort. His subsequent
wonderful experience he narrates at length
iu the Atlantic Monthly, aud his story is
supplemented by the subsequent investi-
gations of an anonymous experimenter,
whose results have been publiahed in the
Philadelphia newspapers.

The scene of the apparition was a parlor
on the second story of a small house in
Ninth Street, near Arch, over a musical
instrument shop. In a back .corner of the
parlor was a walnut cabinet, seven leet
wide and eight feet high Mr. Oweu's
precision in the matter of tiiese dimen-
sions proving the scientific exactness ot
his mind with a door that opened into the
parlor, and two apertures, five and six
leet high respectively, both curtained with
black cloth. Light, dim, but sufficient.
Mr. Owen says, to enable Win to recog
nize laces ana see every uung mai wem
on, was furnished by a shaded lamp. Af
ter he and Child had examineu uie appa-
ratus, the medium entered the cabinet,
shut himself in, and the exhibition began,
ir wai r..iwvifcil with variations, evening
after evening, for the benefit of Air. Owen
and his friends, and a selection, only, of
the marvels that occurred, nus several
pages ot the Atlantic.

ihe leading feature at every one of the
exhibitions described by Mr. Owen was.
as we have said, a solid llcsh and blood
crfiost. 2ot only was its lace seen at tne
windows, but it stepped down and out of
the door of the cabinet into the room and
allowed itself to be examined by the won-

dering spectators. In apiearaiice it was

sometimes a young woman of eighteen
years of age, with leatures Grecian in their
regularity, grayisn Diue eyes, iuiu gojucu
hmr, and wearing white robes ; sometimes
a young Indian girl, clad in a rich dark
acket, black leggings anu tuiuiu ua
moccasins : sometimes a man oi miuuie
age with a lieard and mustache, and some
times a lad dressed sailor-uo- y iasinon.
Mr. Owen took hold of the ghost's hand
and found it, like that of a mortal w oman,
nearly of the same temperature as his ow u,
and slightly moist, lie also, to use his
own words, passed his left arm gently
round her and sustained her leu arm
hare from the elbow, ill his right hand.
To the touch her garments and her person
w ere exactly like ihoe of an earthly crea-

ture. She even cut oft" and gave him bits
ot her dress, which, with a lock of her hair
he still possesses, and which, ne says,
Iter a lapse of four months, have not

melted away. She also went through the
process of fading out and reappearing, like
a dissolving view ol a magic lantern,
dwarfing and enlarging her apparent size
all the way neiwecn eiguiecii iiiciics aim
her full height. She spoke, took sundry
gifts of jewelry into her hands, and kept
them, and in other ways behaved exactly
ike an ordinary woman. Oa one occa-io- n

a rash spectator ollored to kis3 her,
but when she next apjieared her pale, and
beautiful face, usually tinged with sadness,
wore such a look ot wcaty sorrow anu
deep depression that Mr. Owen was
moved almost to tears, as in plaintive tones
she declared she would not come out of
the cabinet unless he would promise to
protect her. 1 hat promise, it need not he
said, was chivalrously given, and the brave
champion was rewarded hy ever alter
being called by the glio.-- l rainer wwen.
He made an appeal to the spectators for
support in his task', which called forth a
hushed reverence, he says, such as is not
olteii found even in church.

But the reader will ak how Mr. Owen
knew that this was a Jiost and not tlie
mortal being it appeared to be? His an-

swer to this inquiry is as satisfactory as
could be expected. He took all the pre-

cautions that believers in ghosts usually
take. We have seen how exactly he
measured the size ot the cabinet, and he
carried the same rigor into all his exami
nations. indow shutters were barred,
doors were screwed up. and even keyholes
plastered

,
up with sticking plaster, and a

ii ..:.,
watcher was piaeeu in me nau ouisuie.
Knt ranee to or exit from the cabinet by a
confederate. wa. he says, a physical im
possibility ; and he concludes, as a matter
of scientific demonstration, in common
with many other great men whose names
he mentions, mat tne gnost was iruiv

denizen of another world made visi
ble for a time by a process of materializa
tion.

Unknown, however, to Mr. Owen, an
other observer was also conducting his re
searches into the mystery. Insensible to
the beauty and grace of the lovely girl,
whose moist hand Mr. Owen took into his,
and around whose waist he had extended
his arm. taking her left arm, bare to the el
bow, in his right hand, he was only struck
bv the lact that she had a hd oreatn.
Here was an important lact wlncn led to
important conclusions. Ihe unknown
does not say whether the unpleasantness
which he noticed was that of onions, or of
tobacco, or of gin, or oi any thing else in
particular; he simply says that it existed,
and it evidently suggested to him an idea
which had escaped Jir. uwen, mat tne
ghost ate and drank like other people,
IIv dint ot watching anu waning, ne
nroved his surmise to be correct." He
tracked tlie ghost to an ordinary matfer- -
of-fa- ct boarding-hous- e, compelled her to
confess her identity with the object of
Mr. Owen's reverent adoration, anu to
produce the various costumes she had dis--

playcd to his dazzling eyes. Moreover,
she was complaisant enough to repeat, in
an apartment provided by this anonymous
experimenter, all the phenomena which
Mr. Owen had witnessed, mus ooiu cor-
roborating his strictly scientific conclu
sion that the ghost was a denizen of an
other world made visible by a process of
materialization, and showing besides that
she had been rendered a permanent wearer
of a physical frame.

We are sorrv to add that Mr. Owen did
not welcome the of this vol-

unteer explorer into snirtual mysteries as
he ought to have done. He thought that
these additional inouiries resulted in prov
ing too much, and rashly made up his
own mind that lie had been humbugged.
and that the lovely ghost is not a ghost at
all, but only a clever accomplice ol a de-

ceiving medium. Unfortunately, he had
written out the account of his experiences
to which we have referred for the Atlantic
Monthly, and it was already published be
yond recall, so that uotning was leu, mm
but to write and print in the newspapers
a card withdrawing the assurances he had
givn of confidence iu the genuineness of
the phenomena. The modium left Phila
delphia, walnut cabinet, magic lantern
and all, and thus what promised to be a
new era in ghost-seein- g is arrested at the
very beginning. The worst of it is, that
scoffers at the spirit manifestations of the
day will be ungenerous enough to say that
since Mr. Owen gives up this as a fraud,
after parading the measures he took to
prevent deception, and solemnly assever-
ating the physical impossibility of there
being any trick in the matter, they have a
right to conclude mat other marveis,
eouallv well attested and eaually well
hedged round with precautions against
trickery, will have to be given up like
wise. Aeu York lun.

Miss Emily Faithfvll declares the par-
adise of unmarried women to be New Zea
land. In a lecture delivered in London
the other night, she stated that housemaids
and cooks can in that colony get from 30
to 50 a year of wages ; while needlewo
men, who in England toil hard through
long hours for Is. 6d.. may, with great
ease, earn 3s. Cd. Well brought up girls
nf th fnit.tio dues would find in New Zea
land a field of pleasant and independent
industry which no other country at present
oners to mem.

Exci
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A Lucky Mistake.

Among the strange passengers who
drifted over to New York from Havre, a
little while ago, was a young French girl,
named Louise Dutnont. Her destination
was Newark, Delaware, where she had a
distant female relative living, in indigent
circumstances, and, as she believed, the
only surviving kin she had in the world.
By some mistake, owing to her inability to
understand the English language, she took
a train on the Delaware, Lackawanna and
Western llailroad, and got off' at Newark,
New Jersey. When she was informed of
her error, she bought a ticket to return
to New York on tlie next train ; but, on
account of a very remarkable occurrence,
she was induced to change her mind.

As the girl sat in the station, downcast
in spirits, alone in a strange land and al-

most penniless, visions of her home in "La
Belle France" crossed her mind. She
thought of her mother who had recently
died, of her only brother who fell with his
father at Saarbruck ; and as she mused on
the past joys and present loneliness, she
unconsciously toyed with a large gold
locket that was suspended by a strong
silver chain from her neck, while tears
l.nckled down her checks. Slie was a bru-
nette of the loveliest type, and her jet
black, wavv hair was arranged with such
exquisite taste that it made the broad, high
tort-head- , expansive brown eyes, and grace-
ful, full throat, appear to the best advan
tage.

While Louise was abstractedly playing 1

with her locket, there came into the sta-

tion a tall and handsome gentleman .about
sixty years of age. He had something of
a military bearing, aud his countenance
indicated intelligence and refinement. The
girl's appearance immediately attracted
his attention, and as he, too, was waiting
for a train, he occupied the time in watch-
ing her. As he walked leisurely to and
fro in the ladies' room, he came near to
where the girl was sitting, just as she
opened the locket and revealed a well-know- n

face, that was the exact counter-
part of a picture that he had at home in
his library. It represented the Empress
Josephine, the deceased wife of Napoleon
Bonaparte. The gentleman inimed.atcly
asked the girl, in good French, where she
obtained tlie picture. She replied, with
much simplicity, "My mother gave it to
me." . .

Requesting the favor of examining the
locket, he took it in hand, and with the
greatest astonishment, read the following
inscription :

"Josephine, to Ilortensc de Miratel, 1S1-2.-

"Mr mother was a Miratel." said he,
canning the beautiful French girl's fea--

fur..a l,,-lv " and." he added, as a light
seemed to Hash in upon his confused idea.
"she was a sister to uortense ue auraiei,
who, for some act of faithfulness to the un
happy Josephine, receiveu mis ioi-kc- i mu
portrait as a reward. My good girl, who
are you, anyhow?"

The child men reiaieu ncr moij
imr father and brother had been killed in
battle, and her mother had recently died:
that she had committed ner to uie caie m
the ouly relative that she believed to be
living, at Newark, Delaware.

The gentleman then being satisfied that
the girl was his own niece, disclosed his
own name, Victor Provost. He had es
caped from prison when a young man,
having been incarcerated by the Bourbons
abouUhe time of the sojourn of Louis

mnlpnn in America. He fled to this
country, and settled at Wilkesbarrc, Penn
sylvania, where ne now uves m uuuaia.,
jeino- - interested in kvge coal and iron

tracts iu that locality. It is hardly neces- -

iry to state that the niece neeueu out lit
tle persuasion to accompany ner untie
home. The romance of her Story is in
creased bv the fact that Mr. Provost has a
arm wim is a verv promising yo ng man
Hid that he immediately occamc 1

with his newly-foun- d cousin, ine oiu
gentleman is iu ecstasy at the turn things
have taken, and lias resoiveu u"- - i""'h
toll niarrv thp 8S SOOll ao I'OSlUie.

,,nr;,. vnnno- - 1'roVOSl lias acceptcu
this proposition with much joy, and orders
for a magnificent bridal trousseau are now
lu.trnr fllleil hv various parties iu ew

York, for the voung girl w ho, but a little
n.A thin a week ajro. was a penniless
steerage passenger in an emigrant ship.

Ignoble End or an Eventrnl Career.

Miiximillian llumbracht. a book-keep- er

in the employ of the Metropolitan Gas
Company, committed suicide yesterday
bv taking a quantity of strychnine. Hum- -

bracnt was a i russiaii tuuin, onu
son of one of the oldest and most distin-
guished families in German)--. He came to
the United States eight years ago from the
province of Silesia. There he had been an
officer in King il Ham s uuarus. Aiier
he arrived In this country
he could find no work for a
Ion" time, but at length found employ- -

,ment as a common jaoorer m jovii
brewery. After he had worneu mere a
short time his superior abilities became
known, and he was promoted to a respon
sible position in the omce. but tins ine
did not suit him, and he became a swim- -

. .1 ! 11 ' .nmminnllAnniino'-teacneri- ii aim-i- i s snimniun-- n

at the foot of Filth street, rass iiver.
There he remained until tne DreaKing out
the Franco-Germa- n war, wnen ne went
bflck to Prussia. After he reached Prus-

sia he applied for a position in the army,
and was made a Captain. Daring the war
he served with marked distinction. In
one of tlie battles before Metz, Hunibracht
was personally decorated Dy tne emperor
With the iron LTOSS lor personal uiainj.
Me especially distinguished himself before
Paris, and was then recommended by the
Crown Prince for promotion. Army lite
did not suit Hmnbracht. and he again
came to the United States. At first in this
country he was unable to obtain work, but
alter a time ne iounu employment .v
sw imming-teache- r in Brown's swimming
school, at the toot oi &ixtr-nu- n sirtei,
East River. Mr. Urown took mm as a
partner, and he alierwaras marnen m
daughter. llumbracht subsequently ob
tained empr'ymentas nrsi-assisia- uviv- -

keeper in the Metropolian uas compa-
ny's Works, where he remained until his
death yesterday, llumbracht was of mi-- of

cood address, ana
an arvnmTili shed linguist. The cause of
his suicide is said to nave rjeen ms

as to his position in life, and
to his hard w ork in supporting his family.

Ne.e York Tribune.

Mount Shasta In Winter.

In an account of his recent ascent of
Mount Shasta, Cal., Mr. John Mmr, the
State Geologist of Cahlorma, says : i
watched the way wun greai uuwu,
it was easy to see that a storm was ap-

proaching. Mount Shasta rises 10,000
feet above the general level, in blank ex-

posure to the deep gulf streams of air, and
I have never been in a labyrinth of peaks
and canyons where the dangers of a storm
seemed so formidable as here. I was,
therefore, in constant readiness to retreat
into the timber. However, by 10:30 o'clock
I reached the utmost summit. I spent a
couple of hours tracing the outlines of its
ancient lava streams, extending far into
the surrounding plains, and the pathways
of its ancient glaciers, but the windcon-stantl- y

increased in violence, raising the
snow in magnificent drifts, and forming it
into long, waving banners, that glowed in
the sun. A succession of small storm
clouds struck against the summit pinna-
cles like icebergs, darkening the air as

they passed, and producing a chill as defi-

nite and sudden as if ice-wat-er were
dashed in one's face. Thisistbe kind ot
cloud in which snow-flowe-rs grow, and 1

was compelled to begin a retreat, which,
c.wi;n a fpw minutes pon the

main Shasta glacier and the sides of the
4 Prof..i-- RnrtA ' I accomplished more tnan
an hour before dark, so that I had time to
hollow a strip of ground for a nest in the
lee of a block of red lava, where firewood
was abundant.

ANuE.
7, 1875.

" Xext morning, breaking suddenly out
of profound sleep, my eyes opened upon
one of the most sublime scenes I ever be-

held. A boundless w ildernefc of storm
clouds of different age and ripeness were
congregated over all the landscape for
thousands of square miles, colored gray,
and purple, and pearl and glowing w hite.
among which I seemed to be floating.
while the cone ot Shasta above and the
sky was tranquil and full f the sun. It
seemed not so much an ocean as a land ol
clouds, undulating hill and dale, smooth
purple plains, and silvery mounrains oi
cumuli, range over range, nobly diversi
fied with peaks and domes, wun cooi snau- -

ows between, and with here and there a
iswide trunk can yon, smooth and rounded as

if eroded by glaciers. I gazed enchanted,
but cold gray masses drilling hither and
thither line rack on a wind-swe- pt plain
i.fTn tn ulnit. out the lia-ht- . and it was
evfdent they would soon be marshaled for
storm. 1 gathered as mucn woou as pos-

sible, and snugged it shelteringly around
my storm-nes- t. My blankets were ar-

ranged, and the topmost fastened down
with stakes ; and, my precious bread sack
tucked in at my head, I was ready when
the first flakes fell. All kinds of clouds
began to fuse into oue, the wind swept
past in hissing floods, and the storm closed
down on all things, producing a wild ex-

hilaration.
" My fire blazed bravely, I had a week's

wood, a sack full of bread, and a nest that
the wildest wind could not demolish, and

had. moreover, plenty of material for the
making of snow-shoe- s, if the depth of the
snow should render them necessary.
The storm lasted aliout a week, and I had
plenty to do listening to its tones and
watching the gestures of the flexilis fine,
and in catching snow-crysta- ls and exam-
ining them under a lens and observing the
methods of their deposition as summer
fountains."

The Holiday Gift Business.

On this day and year of our Lord, Dec.
22, 1874, we gratify thousands of readers,
and make linn and everlasting friends of
numberless people, by denouncing the
custom of making presents on Christmas,
as a contemptible bore and fraud. Let no
one hold up his or her hands and profess
to be shocked. We know all about the
beauties of the practice. We have written
innumerable pretty things ourselves on
the grace and seeniliness of the custom. A
large share of this we do not take back,
for it referred to those simple gifts which
pass between verv near and dear friends.
where not the intrinsic 'Worth of the favor
but the source from which it comes lends
it value. But we blame ourselves for neg-

lecting an important duty at such times,
and not holding up by the scalp to a long-sufferi-

and persecuted community ce

of extravagant and niiscellaneou
which is growing more

with every year, and which oiu
!eople do not seem to have the independ-
ence to abandon or protest against. It
wants three davs vet to Christmas.and wc
venture to say that for the past week ;t
least oue hundred thousand people iu Chi-

cago have been in a state bordering on in-

sanity over tlie question. What they shall
give their acquaintances on that festive
day! Young men on meager salarits
have worked late at night, burning their
disheartened landlady's gas, figuring up
the cost of the gi ts winch they feel bound
to make, and trying to bring tlie sum to-

tal inside the insignificant figures which
mark their month's pay. Augustus, a
clerk at Goldman's, boards with Mrs
Amanda Sclireeeher, who lives in a fadei,
cottage on the West Side. There are three
young lady Scrceclu-rs- , ami as many imue
Screechers of a tenderer age, including the
b.iby, who is pa: ticularly loud of Augus-
tus. Now, the latter feels morally and
religiously bound to make each of these
Schreechers a present on Christmas, espe-

cially as he is a favorite boarder and the
elder Miss Screecher is understood by the
other boarders to carry a heart that beats
alone for Augustus. He must purchase
gifts for each of these angels and for the
mother, and for the maiden aunt living in
the family : and beside, he must buy pre
sents for his other frien Js in various parts
of the city, whom he does not want to
lose, and "whom he fears he may lose if

this idiotic custom is not observed. Tin n
his relations in the country must be re-

membered ; and as the desperate young
man sits in his lonely garret and tries to
make his income cover these exix nses, he
"rows ' doomy and desperate, and casts
wild glances into the darkness outside his

window, as if he had half a mind to tol-lo- w

the example of Captain Cuttle, and
run awav from his landlady forever.

But this is only a faint portraiture of one
instance in thousands which are occurring
to-d- in Chicago. What shall the lady
in tolerable circumstances give to her
friend who is a millionaire? Imbued
with that false pride which is afraid to con-

fess its real situation, she purchases gilts
which she cannot afford, and receives some-

thing in return very gorgeous and very
useless, and has thus maintained her repu-

tation at the expense of her judgment,
and has indulged in extravagance which
makes her husband groan, and others
we hope not the recipients of the gifts-s-mile

derisively. The Christmas time
oii"ht to be a season of rejoicing and hap-

piness to all. It is fast becoming a time to
be dreaded, and, if such a thing were pos-

sible, shunned. "Peace on earth and
good will to men," says the pleasant
nd above the Christmas trees ; but alas !

The peace is purchased at holiday prices,
and the good will is largely monopolized
by the shop-keeper- s. Chicago Inter-Ozea-

Woman's Dress.

It has been intimated to us, from a trust
worthy source, that a very marked change
in the fashion of ladies' dresses is in pend-

ing. This is the abolition of redundant
trimming, of gimps, jets, bugles, beads,
ribbons, and what not, that our women
are so fond of hanging about their persons.
In nothing have our women so unmistak-
ably indicated their inferior intellectual
plane to men than in their fashions of

dress. That they should be attired richly
and elegantly, is what every man of liberal
tstP concedes: but that they should
ceaselessly mistake meaningless ornament
for beauty is what every man of cultivated
tate deplores, it is specially in ore- s-

trimmings that dencicncy oi cuuure i

manifested for these outhangings are
almost invariably senseless additions ; they
destroy simplicity and unity oi ue-is- n ,

they bri ak up lines and diffuse effect ; they
destroy the nobility and the largeness and
the essential character of the dress upon
which thev are There isanother
extreme of baldness, but better this than
the current taste tor a display mat, is es-

sentially barbaric in it3 nature. A woman
who loads her dress with ornaments
simply because they are ornaments, is

animated by the identical impulse that
stimulates a savage to cover himself with
i,Qfi j The distinct difference between the
Korhari- - and the civilized in the use of
.imiinn is thAt the one is intelligently
UCWIU"""
directed to a unity ot plan ana narmony oi
parts, while the other is an impui.-- e mai
delights in me extraneous ior iu .n
sake. Appleton't Journal.

WPIlt. A feW dSVS

to the hillsaro, on a hunting expedition
in" the southern part of Kentucky, on the
Konv--s nf the Cumberland River, and killed.
between Monday and Thursday, twenty-on- e

deer, in addition to making large bags
of quad.

London has a "practical instructor in
in the nersoa of "Professor"

who furnishes dogs taught to lead
the blind, twin children of unhealthy ap-

pearance, and other accessories of the sort.

A Spanish woman's mantilla is held
sacred by the laws of Spain, and cannot be
sold lor dt-D-

NUMBER 45.

"BIG BEX."

The rinrk-Towe- r unit Bplfry f e

llte f Mtmiotfr.
As 1 pass over the bridge from the Sur-

rey
hiside, the great Palace of Westminster

looks like a prominent feature of some
dissolving view. Its lamps sparkle over
the bright gleaming waters, its windows
glow with a soft yellow light, while high at
above the din and bustle oi the streets, the
face of the clock beams down w ith a dull, be
warm flush. Parliament is sitting, and
the two great rival lights are on their trial "up in the lantern. One of them is just
now blazing out on the other side, and
the summit of the tower, as seen behind,

streaming out brilliant coruscations in-

to the silent darkness. Leaving the busy
streets, I make my way to the foot of the
clock tower, enter by a little grated door,
and commence groping up a little narrow
staircase. Every thing about this clock U
gigautic. The dials are 2'--'i feet across,
and each of them consequently presents
to the world a surface of nearly 40(1

feet. The figures on them are 2 feet long,
and the minute space a foot square. In
going once around the face, therefore.
each of the minute hands traverses a dis-

tance of GO feet, and in the course of a year
passes over nearly 100 miles. I uus, since
the clock was started, about fourteen
years ao. each of these points must have
traveled little less than 1.400 miles ; not a a

bad illustration of what may be done by
sticking to business, even though the pro-
gress may be all but imperceptible. Dur-
ing the same time the bells within
have given nearly 6,0110,000 strokes,
or have counted the populace of London, "
one by one, nearly tw ice ovtr. The hands
themselves are copper tulies attached to
solid gun-met- al "stalks," anil, together
with the "counterpoises" the weights
attached to the spindles inside for the pur-
pose of balancing each of them weighs
nearly two hundred weight. Notwith-
standing tlie ponderous weight and the
enormous swtep of these hands, their
regularity is marvelous. Twice every day
the clock reports its progress to the Koyal
Observatory at Greenwich by electricity.
There its rate is checked by the galvanic a

motor-cloc- which is every morning regu-

lated by actual observation of tlie stars
during the night. Any error in the move-

ments" of the great hands at Westminister
is thus detected, and is telegraphed back.
These errors are carefully registered, and,
according to the Astronomer Koyal, the
clock docs not vary a second in a week.
The winding, without the striking part of
the mechanism, occupies twenty minutes.
Once more into the dark staircase, and I

am presently in the belfry, with tlie cold
stars shimmering through the open ma-.-onr-y,

the tiny lamps twinkling up from
tlie world below, and the fretful wind
wailing liiid rumbling round the dark,
silent mon-te- rs that never give mouth but
ad London knows it. That huge black
mass in the center is Big Ben, ! teet
in diameter, .v inches in thickness,
and between hi teen and sixteen tons
in weight. The hammer that strikes
liTni has a cast-iro- n bend weighing nearly
scTen hundred weight, ami around the

giant are his heralds, the chimes,
one of them weighing seventy-eigh- t hun-
dred weight, another thirty-thre- e and a
half hundred weight, a third twenty-si- x

hundred weight, and a fourth twenty-on- e

hundred weight, and sounding D, E, F,
sharp, and G sharp respectively the great
clHcftain himself booming out a terrible
had E. In striking the quarter, half hour
and hour, the first stroke is usually w ith-i- n

iwo seconds of Greenwich mean time.
Big B n is extected to begin operations
within one second of true time, and to
enable hiui to dot!. is th fourth quarter
!egiiis twenty-second- s the hour.
This striking part goes only four (lay- -

without winding. Ibe operation is per
formed twice a week, and is nearly aday s
work. The weights are about a ton and a
bait", and the in which they move up
and dow n is a huudrtd and seventy-lou- r

feet deep. The flock has a pendulum
weighing upw ard of six hundred weight.
and measuring 11 L et ; inches in length.
A weird and ghostly place is the bellry,
with its dense impenetrable shadows, and
its di n. vie'iie lights, the moaning and
sobbing ot the wind amid the bells, and the
ileen. hoarse tick. tick. tick, tick, of
its pendulum. I step out on the
parapet, and shudder as I gaze down
through the gloom :ind the driftin?
smoke into the world I seem to have
left. The hum of the busy multitude
comes up dulled and subdued by the dis
tance, t ar as tne eve can reaen, mj naoi
ot lamps dot out the streets and squares
with their sparkling fires, and through it
all the river rolls black and silent, w ith
here and there long trembling pendants of
tire quivering down from bridge and boat.
Up now through the dim, mysterious
space immediately over Big Ben. The
spiral staircase leads to a slight gallery or
landing about half way up. and from this
another coils around it into the very center
of the airy ve i l. Cautiously groping my
w:,yfor I am quite alone; and at every
step firmly clutching the thin iron rail,
which I cannot see, I gain the center of the
gloom, and then, just as I am least think-
ing of it, there is a sudden click and a
ban-- , which well-nig- h startles me into the
space below. It is the chimes going for
10 o'clock, and in another instant I am
standing holding on to the staircase, amid
a wild discordant uproar, which, toa srar-t- b

d stranger at least, is rather appalling.
There is a pause now. The reverberations
rumble and roll around the walls for a
time, ard then comes the mighty Ben,
with a thump whi h seems to shake the
building to its very foundations, and
w hich makes my frail holding fairiy rock
to and fro. He has done at last, and I
continue my ascent, leaving him rum-
bling and growling like a wild beast-Lei- sure

Hour.

Poor Lome.

The London World delivers a warning
to all good young men by describing how
a promising young noble literally extin-
guished himself by marrying a Princess
of the roval blood. Probably no career
everpened more full of brigh er promise
ban that ot the Marquis of Lome. A

youth endowed with leatures that were
the sensibility of a fine na

ture, and peissessing a fine "figure, kindly
sluices greeted him from young and old
wherever he went, lie was mc own
I lute of ancient lineage, had traveled and
written a book. Presently he came into
i jfii,.7iitnt and went into harness as pri
vate secretary to his father at the India
Office. He spoke once or twice in the

11. briefly and modestly. His
official work earned commendations from
all, and there were those who propnes eu
k, unnl.i annn he in the Ministry. But
the prediction was not destined to be ful-

filled. He loved his parents, and had been
tucht to obey them in every imng , anu,

in accordance with their wishes ami mosc
r r,,i, Vicrnri. he married into the

bride of the blood royal and a bridegroom
with halleof the --.obilitv was celebrated

lujahs ; but bitter experiences were in
store for the Marquis in his character of a
social anomaly. He was everywhere

.i iu.,i iw rmn rv. and was looiieu uiiu
merely as a husband of a Princess. He
is v tn hand into her carriage the Princess

he married when that lady goes to
a drawina-roo- m to join her august kins
folk, if haply her equerry nap pen., io ue

out for a stroll. The blight of a false po-ii- a

arithered his fluency, and he
seldom es-a- oratory now. new edi
tion ol hisbooK nas reen w'u,iu
h km never written another work, li ne
ever does, it is hoped it may be an auto
biography.

w TTiuvia Parker, of Parker. Pa
,p,i h thr dav. he left an estate worth
$1 000.000, with a will accompauieu iui
provision that if any one of the children
should "grumble" thereat, the portion of
that one should be distributed in equal
shares among the others,

PUXGEXT PARJ.UKAP1IS.

Wht was Kobinson Crnsoe unable to ge
up an oyster-stew- ? Because he hadn't the

A street gamin being asked if he ouhl
go fishing, said be couldn't catch any thing,
a he hail just been vaccinated.

This world would be a sandy desert of
lonesomcnoM if women were not privi-
leged to attend auction sales and pay more
for an old bureau than a new chamber set
would cost.

Thtte Is s tm another point in favor of
narrow-utig- e railroads. - When tlie loco,
motive runs over a roan, two-third- s ot
the body is U-f- in good condition for iden-
tification.

Girls should be warned of the danger
they run in marrying railroad hrakem'en.
An enthusiastic member of that fraternity,
on being awakened tlie other night from" a
dream of au impending crash by a train,
found himself sitting up in bed. holding
his wife bv the earslmving nearly tw

r head off iu his frantic eilorU to "dow u
brakts."

"Mother." said a little shaver the oth-

er day, " I know what I would do if 1 w as
sea. and the men were all stan ing. and

they should draw lots to see who should
killed and eaten, and it should U me

I'd jump into the water." "But," said
his mother, "they would fish you u''

Ah ! but I wouldn't bite !"
A has from Howell had his boots

blacked in front of the Post-oflic-e Satur-
day, and gave the bov fifty cents to get
changed. The lad didn't return, and
while wandering around abeut two hours
alter the event the Howell man thought
he saw the dishonest little rascal and
grabbed him and shouted: "Hfre.yoii
voung villain, give me back my money !"
The Tad denied that he was the one, and
when the man insisted Jack struck an atti-

tude and exclaimed : " Be careful, mister,
what you sav ! I know a boy no bigger'n
me who got f 10.000 damages from a man
who injured his bus.ness character!"
Howell was bluffed off. Detroit Free
Prem.

Maxt curious stones are tpld of the
strange work types will make with what

man says or writes. Dr. Bethuneonce
introduced into a sermon the sentence.

While men slept Ihe devil sowed tares.7
Judge of hissurpri.se w hen he found him
self reported in a religious journal as say-

ing, "the devil tawed trees.'1 An editor
wrote of the bnrial of a young man,

Disconsolate friends stood riveted to the
spot ;" but his own compositors made him
say, Disconsolate fiends stood riveted to
the sport." In the manuscript of his Still. .' i u 4 .1 1

Hour, 1'rolessor i neips wrote, -- v uemi
calm at sea," but in the book it reads.

A dead clam at sea. ' W llliam Jay, ol
Bath, once preached a sermon from the
text, "All that a man bath will he give
for his life." It was printed, and h"n
the proof-shee- ts came to him for correc-
tion, he found the text reading, " All that

man hath will he give for his wife." In-

stead of correcting the error iu the usual
way. he wrote on the m:irgtn, " 1 hat de-

pends on circumstances."

Botany for oung People.

In a brief address on rural embellish
ment Daniel Bachelor said that no farmer's
son or daughter ought to reach the teens
without being taught the names, common
and botanical, of every tree, bush or blade
they behold. And when me.--e "are
familiar in their mouths as household
words," then the rudiments of botany,
most fascinating of sciences, ought to be
taught bv demonstration fromactih.l speci-

mens. A brilliant collection of autumn
leaves gathered by the children can be
brought home, and in the winter evenings
these can be arranged and classified by the
aid of a rudimentary book. Then these
peculiarities as to w hether they are sessile
or petiolated, lanceolate or ovate, palmate
or otherwise. And so on through the sul-- di

visions, when the name of ach and its
characteristics ought to be written and
placed on it Here would bt a rudhneiital
grounding and teai-Vn- ' ttter than our
county schools can give for the senses re-

quired wouM be I'Hiiight into active play
directly on the object, while tlie heart
would be informed by natural beauty
which would endure and be associated
with the old home through life. Shade
trees should not lie too near the hou-- e.

The sun should strike ev ry point of the
house at sometime during the twvntv-fou- r

hours. It will tend toward the pre-

servation of the building and the health of
the inmates. The modern ta-t- e i tend-

ing more toward the of trees.
Years ago houses were wiihout a treenejir
them. Then there were yards filled v i;h
trees. No. the ta-l- e is running toward
smooth lawns, w ith trees at interval-- . A
correct taste will teach each oi e of what
character the a'iornincnt of his premi-e- s

should be.

An Indian Grass Uar.ce.

A correspondent of the Louis ille Couri-'r-Jonrn- nl

writes from Fort Sully, Dakota
Territory: "Indoors was impossible,
w ithout an invitation to the Indian grass
dance. The something to breathe, seem-

ingly beyond the usual in Dakota deli ious-ness- ",

called all but the haieltnt d in lazi-

ness to early walks. Immediately after
guard-mountin- g the walkers ..eyond the
ravines saw the traV colors of the lifter
dancers, coming in two and threes np the

alley, winding Ihrough the ravines anu
hurrying across the plain on bolh sides ol
the "fort, wrapped in blankets, with
bundles of what af terwards proved to have

the lighter coquetries of adornment.
It was a spring-lik- e suggestion ine num
ber of green blankets gave. It was about
noon when the w hole party nan coiiet ieei

under the windows of the headquarters
i ust outside the stockade, on the sunny side
of the fort. The ladies ot the post nau
seats in the windows looking elown on tne
bright, sunny, changing scene. There
were thirty elancers and a drum. The sit-

ting circle or the moving group were par-

ticularly pretty in the variety of ligh
colors worn there was almost too much
oTaee of color and too care tin arrangement
of effect to answer the usual notion of
wild Indians. W henever one is leaking
at a number of people who are striving
for his entertainment, he singles out
one or two who answer to him for
the greatrr part of the interest
he may find he bets on one. iswnt
Wing held the first place in the admira
tion of the white-face- d audience. A buck,
a dandy of the first rank, of the grave
kind. The dandyism was in his colors
and the disposition of them ; the gravity
1 1 his demeanor. Swift V ing s legs were
bare, but for the bright yellow paint mat
covered them ; thus tar, he seemed a gol
den god. He wore less color on ins iace
than any other dancer, merelv a rosy illu-

mination on his upper face. His tunic was
purple in pleasant hanuony with his
yellow legs. Ages ago. Mme. Anna I un-

ion wore purple and yellow. The arrange
ment, the variety, and me quamy vi me
fathers worn bv Swift Wing were in
character with his pretensions to the star--
ship in tne morning uicriaiiwi-in- .

. . .' - I C .1 i,...A Iknllorm, miu i.m c manneat, lignt, graceiui
was remarkable for the beauty of its nose,
and singular for the white-ma- n expression
of countenance of looking off not to see
ai.y thing, but because his thoughts were
far on heyonu tne time oi ma wrr,
pat or future. All that he did was with
a ceriaiu air ui uuwii-vi.-- -

more than he danced, but when he danced,
no one looked at any one else in the move-

ment. The second in interest m this-Da--

kola morning merry-muKin-g m u.

nnnnmcei. but lie was indefatigable at
every drum call he was on hi- - leet. too
ea-c- to le esteemed. He was interesting
mills gladiatorially developed physique ;

and his legs were bare, cove red by stove-blackin- g,

I think, his face a ma-- k of green
with black stripe across in eye.paint, a

. i i , ..i i . . . i
He was eccentric wnere au a.i nuumuuuj
strange."

A Woman's Bad Lock.

Bad fortune has overtaken one Des
Moines person's Christmas. The wile ot
one of the prisoners sent to Fort Madison
for sate keeping in me peuncutuiij -- o

bewailing her bad luck yesterday. She
thought her husband would have his trial
at the late term, and she was sure he
would be convicted and sent to the peni-
tentiary, which woold divorce her. She
hail already hunted up another husband,
and Christmas Day was set for thu ma-
rriageand all was going on merrily as
marriage-bell-s could go two weeks ahead
of time. But it so happened the trial did
not come off. court adjourning before it was
reached and this of course stopped the
divorce, and that of course stoppeel the
wedding. The keenly disappointed
woman is lamenting the slow machinery
of the courts in this cold country. Dei
Moines Register,


